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NAPOLEON BONAPARTE.
[CHAP. IV.
The commanding and self-confident tone in which Napoleon uttered these glowing sentences silenced and confounded the generals.    They felt that
NAPOLEON   AND   HIS   GENEHALS.
they had indeed a master. " Well," said Augereau, as he left the council, nodding very significantly to Massena, "we have a man here who will cut out some work for government, I think." " It was necessary for me," Napoleon afterward remarked, "to be a little austere,to prevent my generals from slapping me upon the shoulder."
The objects which Napoleon had in view in this campaign were, first, to compel the King of Sardinia to abandon the alliance with Austria ; secondly, to assail the Austrians with such vigor as to compel the Emperor to call to his aid the troops upon the Rhine, and thus weaken the powerful hosts there marching against the republic; and, thirdly, to humble the Pope, who was exerting all his spiritual power to aid the Bourbons in fighting their way back to the throne of France.
The Pope had offered an unpardonable insult to the republic. The French embassador sent to Rome had been attacked in the streets and chased home. The mob broke into his house and cruelly assassinated him, unarmed and unresisting. The murderers remained unpunished, and no atonement had been made for the atrocious crime. But how, with thirty thousand troops, unpaid, dejected, famished, and unprovided with the munitions of war, was mortal man to accomplish such results, in the face of a foe eighty thousand strong, living in abundance, and flushed with victory ?
Napoleon issued his first proclamation. It was read to every regiment in the army, and rang like trumpet-notes upon the ears of the troops. " Soldiers ! you are hungry and naked; the government owes you much, and can pay you nothing. Your patience, your courage, in the midst of these rocks, are admirable, but they reflect no splendor upon your arms. I come to leadge which thus, in an hour, transformed France from a pagan to nominally a Christian land. It was the calm, gentle, persuasive voice of Letitia which was embodied in the consular decree. Honor to Letitia, the mother of Napoleon!
